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_ Stlected Poctry

The following linss were wrillen some years ago
Uy a convict In the Ohio Pemitentiary, How mauy
_meh yiewtng has the Templer rained “with his baue-
fal cupl™

e O s
TO MY MOTHER.
I'vo wandeted far trom thee, mother,
Far foom my happy home,
T've left the land that gave me birth,
In ather clisans to roam ;
‘And't'me #ince then has roll*d iis vears
And marked them on my brow,
Yet 1 have often thonght of thee—
1w thiking of thee pow.

I'm thinking of the day, mother,
When st thy tender side

Vou watehad the duwning of my vouth,
And kissed me In your pride;

Thon brightly was my heart it up
With lopes of futars jox,

While yeur bright taney honors wove
Te deck e dariing bos,

I'w thinking of the day, mother,
\"bca with such anxions care,
You lifted up your heart 1 heaven—
Your hope, your trust were there.
Ford memory brings thy parting words,
While tenrs stole down thy check ;
Thy long, last. loving luek told more
Than words entld ever speak.

1'm farwwsy from thes, mother,
Ko friend is pear me now,
To soothe me with 2 tender word,
Or conl my barning brow ;
The dearest ties affection weve,
Are now alltorn from me;
Thev loft me when the trouble exme—
They did not love like thea,

T'm lonsly apd foraken pow,
l’n]niu-d anad nuhiset,

Yei&ill | would oot huve thee Lunw
Haw sarely 1'm distréasend :

1 kuew tou weald not chide. moath
Voa wonld oot give me bl
Bt soathe mewith your tender words,

Aud bid me bopo agsin.

Ty

1 would not have n'u kunow, mother,
How Lrightest hopes decay

The tempter with his baneful cup
Has dashed them all away,

Torack with cuguish wild—

Vet mill 1 weuld o0t have thae kuow
Thoe sorrows of iy ehild.

Oh! 1 have wandered far, motier,
Fince | deserted theu,

Al befithy wusting haant o break,
Beyoud the deen o wom

Oh ! mother, still § lowe thee well,
And loug 1o bhear thee speak,

Auil foel weain thy balmy breath
Upon wy care-worn cheek.

Bst, sh! there s & thought. mother,
Pervides my beullng Lreast,
That thy Trood spirit may have flown
To its clernal rest ;
And while 1 wipe the tears away,
Thcre whispern in my car
A volee that spesis of beaven and thee,
Awd Lids me sk thee there.
Avrns.

Sean gheit,

L U

THE SOLDIER'S BRIDE.

Moses Atterly nud his only daugliter
Bessie, #it alone in their plain, uocur-
tained and uncarpeted bome. He is an
honest farmer, she n bright and hand-

some girl, fuil of gentleness and love.

It is a eold evening, and as hie piles the
wood on the grest stone hearth,snying:
“There'll be s bitin' black frost to wight.’

Bessie Lias prepared supper, »nd sud-
denly lookizyg up inquires of her fiuther,
if Le has vitited the post office.  Here-
plies that he has not, bat Jim Grayling
went, and would bring their mail, and
be along very soon. A shadow passed
over Bessic's face as she said:

“] am very sorry, father, [ detest
ahe sigla of that man.”

“My dear duughiec!”" remonsirated
Moses Atierdy, *that ain't secording to
&ither sense 61 rospel.”

“Well, 1 ean’t help i, fnther,” coax-
ed Bessie, stealing ber soft, dimpled
hand into the rough palm that lay oo
Moses Auterly’s knee. “Somehow, he
always seems Lo me like =

She stopped suddenly—so suddenly
that the late rose fell from her bnir and

lay on the stone hearth—for as she
]

tarned her head, she saw James Gray-
liog standing beside them, unfolding a
coarse white and red commfort from
about bis‘deck. He “stooped without
saying a'word, and picked up the rose

“Why, Jim,”’ said farmer. Auterly,

-#Wheve on airth did you drop from ?
I dadu’t béar you come in.”

. “Dido’t you? I am sure I knocked
Joud_ " said Grayling, with a
doep. red fush fadieg from his- cheek.

- “Poetty well to-night, Bessie ?”

u!.. !

without Jooking st him, and lou#' v
' ed fose in among the gldWing

_ Semehow or other it had lost
s charms sfier baving lain in James
Gragtings bad 4 second.
" “Siegdown, Jim,” waid the farmer.—
*“Any mail for us 1o night 7"

,.'-h-.ﬁM-.e'i| el

What a strange smile passed over hie
face, as he saw the sudden downward
|droop of Bessie Atterly's eyelashes—
the quiver around her mouth,
*Nothin'! Thats queer. You see,
| Bessig’s feelin’ kind _o" wérfied, cause
|ehe don’t hesr nothing from Harry
Ives.” i
| James Grayling psused, a litle mali-
|giously, to otige the sparkle iu Bessie's
eyes, as she leaned forward wiih red-
|dening cheek and intense look.
| “What does be say 7" she gasped,as
| Grayling spoke sometbing to her father.
‘in a whisper.
| “Well, I'm afraid you'll feel badly
'about it; but a friend has writier him a
Hetter, in which he says Harry Ives
‘was captured, with hzlf a dozen others,
by a skirmishing party, a week before
he wrote.”
“Captured.”
| “Yes,and that isu’t all. They said
that they did'nt balf believe Harry Ives
cared whether be was carried dows
(South or not, for he had tuken a greal
‘noiion to some pretty girl down in Vir-
|ginia—a pisnter’s daughier, 1 believe,
and—""

“1 don’i believe i, Jumes Grayling,”
<aid Dessie, springing to her feet with
flishing eyes and passion crimsoned
furshead; “1 don't believe a word of it.
You are repeating a vile slander.”

1 knew you'd fecl bad,” said Gray-
thing with provoking mildness; **but 1
thougin you oughit to know how matiers
stovd, L cau show you my friend
Sam’s letter, if that will be any more
'satisfactory. I never had much faith

;En Harry Ives—a carcless, dashing fel-
low, who—""

“Hush I I will not listen to saother,

sentece!” ¢jaculated Bessie, angrily and
“ith acerwin strange dignity in ber
girl face and slender form.
M Atterly.” said Gragling =i
'moderation and ealmness, “how long
'is it since your daughiter received a let-
ter from Harry bves 27

“Well,it's a considersble spell,” said
the farmar; “but letters do take time to

"

]

reach us, you know,

*Yes parlicelarly

-' when they are
sueered Gravling.
“Father, don't listen to him,"” eried

'Bessie, passionately. ©li the whole

n ! writien,'

worfl were to lell me that Hary lves

was untrue, 1 woulda't beheve 1.

And Bessie fanted away, with ler
chestnut braids of Leir dr-.miling over
fher father's knee.

- s 5 t
Poor ehild ! could she Lave foreseen

the weary months of waiting for the
lotter thut never came [rom the far ofi

Southern Lills, the “hope deferred,

whicl maketh the keart sick,” that

‘was in store for her, she might have
been sorry  that she had not died then
and there, holding fust to the faith in
 Harry Ives' fidelity.

James_ Gravling—a pgient, crafiy
man—Dbiled his time. It came at last,
when the tender green of the hill-sides
shrivelled and grew brown under the
starry, silent frost of the biger De-
cember nights,and the keen winds rush-
ed with tremendous swell through the
lonely “pine foi sts in those wild soli
tudes,

“Daagliter, it is the dearest wish of
my heart,”” said farmer Atterly, solemn-
Iy, as Le sat with Bessie in the old silemt
room; “I'm gattin’ well on in years and
if I could see you married to some good
and true man before 1 aw taken away,
1 should rest much easicr in my grave.
Jumes Grayling ba~- been almost = son
0 e, these Jong monihe of trial and
quuble. He is coming for Lis final an-
 swer w-aight. Let it be ‘Yes.""

Bess'e shuddered. That year of sick,
wistful grief Lad changed her into a
| pale, fragile womsn, with large fright-
{ened eyes, ever roaming from side to
Iside, as if seeking someiling which
'hever came.

*Wail, father,’” she murmured, eag-
erly as if pleading for life itself; *‘wait
& litthe Jonger—only a litte longer !

I ] hese waited, Bessie. It is a year
and over since Harry IvesBas either
|“°" you word or mgaaags. ile may
|be dead—better doad

—but James Grayling has been as true

than a scouudrel

well,” pouted Bessie, i g steel to me all this time, He de-Ier cheek, like a proud and blushing

IseTves you Bessie, and, wlen you're
iunce married you'll learn 10 love bim.
Shall we say & month irom lo-day for
' vour wedding, daughter : 444

i That night Bessio laid her cold hand
'in James Grayling"s eager palm, and
| said *Yes,” dreamily, to whatever he
| pﬂ'i'-tsﬂll. What had Niie 1ef for doer ?

-

As well be Mr. Grayling’s wife as any-
thing else, since God willed that she
should live and suffer on,and the dreary
path of years lay spread oul before her
listless feet.

The old smoke-stained walls were
wreathed with feathery garlands of
cefhr and pine, with the scarlet berries
of the mountain ash glowiog here aud
there; the great fire roared up the chim-
ney with festive sound, and all the
neighbors were gathered together at
farmer Auterly’s heartlistone—for pret-
ty Bessie was to be married that night.

*She don't look like a bride ought
10, somebow,” whispered Mrs. Descon
Jennings to Ler companion, Mahala
Bird, “She seems to me just like one
of those snow wicaths down in the

renton’s. However—" ‘

“Yes, Jim Grayling, y’ are a little
late,” said Moses Atterly, taking an
unusually prodigious pineh of souff;
““for my daugbler’s married already.”

“Married !" ejeculated James Gray-
ing, as if more than bhalf wncertain
whether Lis intended fathes-intaw was
not & fit-candidate for the lanatic asy-
lum. -

“Yes—to Harry Ives.”

As Grayling's bewildeied eye caught

A Gentle Reproof.

Every wife and every just bus-
bend tiﬂg:':raeilu the Mgwll':; little
sketch, It is such a vivid limmiog of
life that thousands will see insit a reflec-
tion of something they have witaessed
if not realized. :

One day as Zachariah Hodson was
foing to his daily avocations after break-
ast, he purchashed alange Gue codfish,
and sent home. with directions for his
wife to bave it cooked for dinner. As
no particalar mode of ing it was
prescribed, the good woman well knew,

sight, in the brilisatly lighted room be-
youd, of the ;oung soldier,bending his |
head o listen 10 some whispered word

from Bessie, he tirned a dead yellow
and a chill dew broke out around his}
mouth.

“What does this mean 7 he asked, |

hollow yonder.”

“May beit’s that white dress,” said |
Mahala; “%Hut she doos lovk like a corpse |
—land o Goshen! what am | saying'?
It win't cousidered good luck to talk
about corpses on"a weddin® night.”

For the pretty bridesmaids hind  just
led Bessie in, robed in pure sheeny silk
wilk snowy geraniums in ber Lair and
not a vestige of color in her cheeks,

*There, don't she look sweet 7" said
Susas Jeoviogs. Is it time to go into
the parlor yet 7

“Massy no, my child !"* eaid Mrs.
Jennings; “‘not for an hour. Jim Gray-
ling hasn’t come yet."

So Bessie sat down amid the assem-
bied maids «nd matroos, aud played
with the white flowers in her bLoquet, |
thinking—who knows of what? Per-
haps a lonely grave under the Souile:u
siars; perbaps the fair face of the wo-
ma: who Lad wiled ber lover's beart
awav.

Somebody spoke to her: she lovked
up, and all of & sudden her frithiened
eyes traced a figure beyond the do
A
hurriedly passing through the crowd.

!
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better right than 12"
The next moment the pale, white

in Harry Ives® arms,
“Suand off 1" he eried, fiereely; “lot

man I love. 1 have earped Ler to be
my wife—earned by iong months of§

no wan come between me and the wo p

“It means, Jim Graying, that you !

'are a scroundrel,” eaid the old man, Ilime her Lusband came bome; some

with sudden fire flashing in his eyes.
“There’s the open door,leave the house |
before Harry Ives sets eyes.on you; for
he's a spirited Iad and much mischict
might comeof it, Aad now, hark ye,
nevgr'lcl me see vour villamous face
again.'’

Silently, and like a wounded sunake
James Gray ling erept cut into the chill
darkness of the lempestuous night a
detected, disappoioted man, And so
effectunlly did he take Moses Aterly's
advice, that the quiet village in_the
bollow knew bis presence uo more. |

And Bessio Ives, the happiest litle |

|

| wilein the whole world,sings soltly over | o
ber work, counting the days unul, |y

“when this crucl war is over,”" she skall
welcome her soldier busband back to the
grand old pine forest of Maive once
more.

|

i
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Miscellancous,

|

BAVEMEY Tty le
Before the party sat down to a feasi, |

the festive occasion.  The number of
herlths drank was regulated |
tem

countaraciing. by their refreshing odors, |

hair of the head with codorilerous es-

'b-oiled. were neatly deposited in a dish,

vy this discomfited hushand, *1 dare say it i

- : ry monarth.  Each gnv.:ﬂ re- |an unphlatable, wishy washy mass.
robed biide lay, iike a iwir sull statue| . od lnz'lmplol ol Bowers of ivy,which {would raiher “have a boiled frog than

was sapposed 1o possess the property of | the whole of ul’

¢ effects of the wines; and, afte; the and be had boen anticipated by his wife,
! ”cipi{!ﬂ!n of these very llf(‘"“’l\fj' I.‘.b— (who as soon  as the l'l’l’ft‘roll(‘e wns éx-

| vontives of inebriety had bathed the (piessed, uneovered a large dish near

that whether ghe boiled it or made it
into a chowder, her husband would
scold her when he came, but she resol-
sed 10 pRase him, if possible, and there
fore cooked portion of it in several dif-
erent ways. She also, with some little
difficulty. procured an amphibious ani-
mal from & brook back of the house,
snd plumped it into the pot. In due

covered dishes were placed upon the
tnble, and, with a frowning, fault-find-
ing look, the moody man commenced
the conversation.

‘Well, wife, did you get the fish I
‘)ollghl?'

‘Yes, my dear.’

‘I should like to know how you have
cooked it, I will bet anything that you
bave spoiled it for my eating. [Taking
off the cover ] I thought so. What in
creation possessed you to fry it? 1
would as leave eat a boilled frog.’

‘Why, my dear, | thought you loved
it best fried.’

‘You didn’t any such thing. Von
knew better. | never liked fried -, —
Why dida’t you buil u?

‘My dear, the last time that we iad
esh fish, 1 boiled it, and you said
ou liked it best fiied. But I boiled
some also,’

So saying, she lifted the cover, and
lo! the shoulders of the cod, nicely

a sizhit which would have made an ep-
lcare rejoice, but which ouly added w
the ill nature of the* husband.

‘A pretty dish. this!” exclimed he
Boiled fish! Chipsand porridge! Ifvon

Inot more safe during the reign of ter-

ished assembly were sent to the gul-
Lo y. wi o the gul

Inspiving Aneodote.

: We read in 3 forei journal =
view of the lifonnd'-?idng:of&dz
cet, who was) one of the greatest men
 that France has produced. He wasone
of the revolutionists of 1793, but it was

ror to- be even a vevolationist. Oune
goverumemd was overthrowa after an-
other, and the friends of each demol-

Condorcel was one of the ribed
revolationists, and he lived at the house
of Madam Venet. Amact was passed by
the Couvention, proseribiog deasth as
the panishment of any man charged
with political offences. = Qun the Tl-ge

adam

of this act, Condoreet addressed
Venet as follows: .

Madam, I am deeply sensible of your
many kinduesses (o me; and the more 1
esteem your gooduess the more I am un-|
der the obligation ofan honest man not
to abusa it. The Convention has pro-
scribed all who shall harbor a politica!
offender. and shbuld I be found in your
hogge you will meet the fate that is de-
nounoed azainstme. I must leave your
house.

To this, Mudam Venet replied in lan-
guage that stirs the blood of every true
spit.

‘The Convention cannot put you out
of the pale of humanity."

Search the records of creatness and
a uobler sentiment, more besatifully ex-
pressed, cannot be found. !

How t3 Judge a Horsd,

Ao exchauge gives the following in-
stractions, which we puablish for the
benefir of those who would kuow how
to judge the'aue of 2 borse:

At about two vears old the horse
sheds the two middle teeth of the an-
der jaw; al three years old he sheds
two other teeth, oue on each side of
the two he shed the year Delore; at four
Le sheds the two remaining or cormer
teetl; at five the two middie teeth are
full being vo loager hollow ns the others
are, and (b tewth wili have penetrated

bidd not bec s one of the most stupid of !
womankind, you would bave made it

My dear,’ said she, ‘I was rooolved

“Where is she 2 I will sec Bessie| jo1s were deawn with dice for a king, |to please you. There is yoar fuvorite
wedding or no wedding! Who has a| whose reign and autbority ceased wiil  disb.’

:Favorite ll;nll, indeed!’ fIl.lmiJ:-:d the
b
&

This was a commou expression of his,

her husbaod, and there was a large bull]

|pain and suffering — enrned her by sences of dilfarent kinds, the el lets | frog of porteutious dimensions and pug- |

| wounds received upon the batile-fields
[of the country she loves.

Do you say |
' she is to be married to James Grayling?
| What has he done with the letters |
| sent to his care—with all the messages
'l entrusted to him ?  She had better

ybe in bher grave than be mariied

Grayling. Mr. Auterly, you are a just
tand true man—judge between me and
| the treacherous fux I fancied was my

fricnd.”

“lany ! Harry !I" faliered the old
man; “1 never dreamed of this, Tell|
us all about it, my boy,for my old head
swims.”

And Hurry Ives, siill holding Bessic
to his true hoart revealed the siory of
his own truth, and James Grayling's
villainous duplicity. Wkhen Le had
finished the impassioned recital Moses

Atterly elasped the brown, strong hand
l between hisown horny palms, and said, |
sulemnly:

*My boy.l ask your paidoa for every
i donbt that ever erossed my mind,and 1
thank the marciful Providence that has
spared Bessie from being Jim Gray-
ling's wife, We were “calculating to
have a wedding bLere o-night, and it
isn’t wo late yet if Harry has vo objec-
tion to being married in his soldiers
clothes ?*

“Father " interposed Bessie, now as
rosy as a whole bouquet of blooming
carnations blended iuto one; but Harry
ook her hand in his, whispering:

“Love i shall not feel secure until 1
ean call you wife/” aund the remon-
strance died away upon her hips.

“Are you ready for the ceremony,
Elder Wilkips 7 said Moges * "cause
I believe the young couple is.”

Al ! she Jooked Kbo-a bride now,
wisth the linzel light buraing im soft fires
’_dor her long curled lashes, and ibe
carmine dies coming and going upon

wirgin.

The ceremony was scarcely over be-
fore the silvery chime of sleigi-bells
sounded at the door, and James Gray-
ling's voice was heard exclaiming:
| . «]"m afraid that I"m = little late; but

 to driuk the health of the guests  iittle |chatr, not » little frightened st the ap-
| belore dinner-time, when s large drink- | pariion,

cup, more orpale than these of the

the house, who filled it, handed it 1o
ench person in suceession, to drink to |

mon to display gallsutry by drinking as |

name,

Talleyrand was once iu the compeny

membtss.

“You say charming things to both of
us,” said Madam de Stael o him;
‘which of us do yoa like best?*

The wily stalesman artfully replied |
thot he was delighted with both.

*Ah, but you prefer one of us.” con- |
tinued Madam de Siael; ‘suppose we
were both drowning in the Seige Lo-
wight, which of us would you help|
first?’

1 would extend my right band to Ma-
dam de Srge) and my Jeft 1o Madam
yonder.”

“Yes, but sappose only one of us co'd |
be saved, which would you attempi Iot
l’er:cug-?

Talleyrand’s diplomacy was pushed |
lo iis severest test, but pot one whil
decomposed he turned to Madam de®ia-
el, and replied, *Madam, you who know |
so maoy thiogs, doubtless know how to
swim.’

4
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Daxczrs or Wearra—Tho” wealih
showars around us ils blessings, it bears
in its train a Jopg Jist of attendingevils.
The moderately"wealthy vies with the
willionaire ain. uul.l“:nr:::gunmln,
consequently, ‘they 0 ‘have “ohly
' thousands »t commund afe akpiring in
like manner 1o oulvie their more weally
neighbors, and beevmre bankrupt, No-
bility of mind is overlooked or ignored;
by the-side of wobility of gold. Oge
exclaims: < °1 eannot spend my fvcome!”
and yet with miverly leelings hug : is
money (o hinheart, lrstond of sk
the larga lo#f which & kin@ Providene
lias commsitied.lo his onre, With the nee-
dy, he livesom; _the talent len|
him in the ear(h, and, dying, leaves
all te be squandered by his desoead-’
ants.

{thing in store for you, 1t Will not come

shape of fnshion, ease and city draw-

balance, puts bhim among his equals and
| P 2

I 1t has been shown that we are at loast

! s been made to the effect that the sup-

| were placed on their brows and remain- | Bacious aspect, stretchied out at fuli]
| ed there during the feast. It was usual | length.

Zachariah  spranz  fron: his

1
|

‘My dear,,” suid his wife o u kind, |

guesis, was brought to the master of entreating tooe, 1 hope you will at| ‘Wehat are you o darned inquisitive |

levgth be abl& to make a dinner.”
Zachagiah could not stand this.

!
s

the health of the individusl most dear surly mood was Gually ovescome, and | am assessor for this ward, and only
(0 him. LI the healih happeucd to be he burst into a hearty laugh. He ac-| wanted to know e hat vou ated your
that of a sweetheart,it was noi uncom- knowledged it hiv wife was 1ighy, and |oag at’

he was wrong, and declared (hat she

many cups as there were Jetters in her (sbould never Lave ocoasion to read him
such another lesson, and he was as good

as his word,

| ——

ezt e € b d i e Fears o1

the wums; at six vears old the four mid-
dle teeih are full, the curner ones only

the coruer tecih nre full, the tusks larg-
er and thicker, and the horse is said 10|
be aged. Ocessionally, however, these
ma:ks will shightly vary, a good deal
depending oo the animal’s constitution,
whether he be a late or early foal, also,
upon the manner 1o which he hss been
reared, the kind of food, shelter, &e.

—— e —

“Bub, that"s a fiae horse you bave
there, what’s he worth?"

“Three hundred und fity dollars,’

‘No, not 8o much as that?

‘Yoo, every cent of it, and another
fifty on top of that.

*Are yon sare?’

“Yes, 'l swear 1o i1,”

*Ail right?

lor?’ .
‘Merely {or assessing purposes. 1

Conagzio, the illastrious painter, is
said to have been born and bred, and

Farn il Busehld

Cultivatién of Carrots.  _

A rich, sandy loams is the best. soil
for carrots, yet they will do very well
on almost suy soik. A wiff clay is how-
ever umsuitable, and wet laid showld be
javoided. Ty ®ill do:zwell om .any

rairie soil thaf'is weil deni shond
f-ﬁ:'muwi, tich should be pn.' 1) masu-
ered. -y s

Sow the seed'as early as” yout land
can be put ic good condition, snd is
sufliciently warm, but asgs. lme in
April, or early_in May, ﬂ”.‘.vﬂ;lﬂ-

If you plant fargely of 1 “you
mast have the rows af saficiént dis-
 tanes from each other to admit of cul-
tivnting with barse and culivater. If
only a2 *mall wr-a, dia Toms n;{ be
nearer—say 18 incheg spapl. Sow a
liberal smufnm of seed, and thin out so
that the plants will dtasd froin $ix o
ten inches apnrt in The rowst *Beed
may be put in either by hand or seed
drill—three to four pounds of seed per
ncre will be l_rquitefp =

Before secding have your lind,which
should be as free ffﬂm"--ééd'l-'ls“]m:
can get, prepared #n's most - horoug
-.nng:r. Tius will regler she after
cullure more _easy aud jgsure »_ better
crop. As s.on as you ean see Lhé rows
you must commence apon the™ weeds
that have appeared. The hoe s the
best implemen: lor this purpose.

Pull the werds from g sows by
band, aud thin vut as may be requi
in from two o three weeks After plant-
ing. Again iz ten days, or so, culti-
vate, stirring the soil “wear the *plants.
heep the weeds dowa Lhe eniire season.
Carrots yicld well aud are » profiable
crop to grow for feed. All kinds of
stock are fond of them, and alody with
dry feed they are most excrllent.” From
300 to 600 bushels peracre ate often
raised.—Prairie Farmer.

Best Way to Rear Calves. .
A writer in ithe Counuy Genthman
SHys:
Some claim that a o d eall £anmpt
h?e&‘b‘ewlu m: 'li:;m-;-' m' '-"nl '-!rx
thai they must certainly be fed new milk
for two or three months. _Supuuse the
calf takes one Lalf of he mi‘IN of a
good cow for mivety ddvs, what wou!?
the eali cost at that sge with baiter st
iifty centaper poand?  Ouly the mod-
eraie little sum of $22,50. Rathera
costly ealf, But wilhout any farther
comment on the différent modes of
treatment, I will proceed 1o give my
meihod, and 1o duing so, 1 shail bave
10 go in'o detail somewhat.

In the first place, let the <!
with the cow from two to thiee diy-:
then put him nway by himse)’, whon th.
process of lewiamg him to drivk com-
mences, and a little paivesce saves a
great amount of tronble. The calf is
usually tied with a rope, or put in stan-
chions, at fecding time, and in learni
to drink by palling  the band on the
nose and pressirg s lorefinger on the
end near Lis mouth, he will reach out
kis tongue, get a tasie of the milk, and
learn very readily to drink from the pail.
I sometimes feed new milk for a dey or
two, then let the miilk stand twely -
kours, take off the cream, warm tl

. Py

to bave lived and died in ~xtreme pov-
erly. It is stated that he came to his

wilk, and feed to the calf for a we' k or
so; them let 3t siand twenty-four hears,

Tree Crrrore.—He who aims high.] death at the early age of forty, from | being carelful nol” ta fed oo much so

of Madam de Stael and another eminent | must dresd no easy home snd popular| the faligue of carrying home & load o
French Iady w! se name we do oot re- | mavners.  Heaven sometimes hedges 2/ Lall-pence paid for one of his immorts) I'mlf e s to be four to six weeks old
- irare character sbout with wngwinless works.
olium, as the burr that protecis the

{
froit.  Ifthere is any great and uu-)d!
at the first or tecond eall, nor in the

ing-rovms.  Populsviiy s for dolls.—
“Steep and eraggay,” said orphyry, ‘s
the path of the gﬁl.!'-t..

*Calture is the suggeshon [rom eer-
tain best thoughts that = man has a
range of afliaitws: shrough which  he
can modalate the violenes of auy mas:-
ér-tones that bave a droniug p:cponder-
ance th his scale, and suceor him ag-
amst himself.  Culture redresses his

superiors, revives the delicious sense
of sympnthy, and warns liim of the dan-
gers of solitude and repulsion.”—Emer-
son. :

MNP —

Most persons are aware that recent
discoveries have detected an ervor in
the caleulations of older astronomers,

four millions of miles nearer 1o the sun
than has been heretofore beheved.—
| Bearing upou this is & stalement which

'posed distance of the moon from the
\earth is also ineorrect.  From a labor-
ious examination of lunar observalions,
madg simultaneously at the Cape of
‘Godd Hope and varivas European ob-
servatories, Mr, Hugh Breen has found
that we are really nearer the moon than
has been compuled. The differance
Lotweep e two sets of figures shows
us that ofir satellite is 26 milcs nearer
'{o s tham previously ima, ived.

| —

Fhe o8

theip coaditions.  Kneld was

t

8. C. Koott and A. W, Shott fought |
a duel. ‘The vesult was they changed

|

f
Oue asked Mr, Patrick Maguire if e
kaew Mr. Tim Dafiy? ‘Know him!|

he is a near relation of mine—le vnee
proposed to marry my sister Kate.'

The man who is always baying,
merely beasase hic can bay atlow rates,
had better commil suieile il L
(o find poison chenp.

Iy the ¢ondittun of ‘men, it frequent-
ly happens that grief and an¥icty e
hid under il golden robes of pros-
perity, aud ihe gloom of calamity is
cheered by seeret radiations of hope
and comfort,as, iu the works of palare,
the dog is sometmes covered with

barren crags.

The greatest coward msy avoid ‘sha-
king in his boota® by wearing shoes or
going barefvowsd. -

A strange discovery, if frue, has jnﬂi
been wade at Pomperi. The lalia of
Naples stnics_ thai 8 fountain has been
discovered thers, covered with zine. It
is added that this 18 the first tizie that
the said metal has been foand a2 Pom-
pﬂll.

When a man does aff that he ean tho’
it succeed ot well
did it. :

mive abble orehned to climb » bear tree
t get sonse beaches o make mioe vrow

de tobermoss pranch, T walls' from de

'Io-ermqn limb, mt vou Jeg on both

ming outaides sl s i
We paint our lives in  frescu,
soft, fagile plaster of the moment, hard-

' Wanted~an ssirelogér who has e i‘

ihe borse spraived  ope of bis legs and
Lbad 4o get him changed at Esg. Wa-

is own hotroscope and believes 'in it

o e ety It is beuter p#&ﬂ
v -

ott,

L

ense under every s
wnto tternal roek.

¢ happens |

flowers, and the mind. coneealed in thef -

, Mameé wot Lim that

“*Vonge, a long vile ago. 1 vent inton
A blam budding mit; and ven I gets 1o
aides of LI_? vence, aud hkes to sthoves

The
troke of e, brosh

as 1o lvosen e bowels; and after the
o owill eat almost soy iing you give
lohm.

I pre'er 1o keep them up in a stable
or smali vard, nntit the e are twoor three
monils obd, and give viem whas hay
they willeal, a8 Wus ircaigent keeps
the buwels more regulas (hae o iet them

(ron to grass, 1 find” & small quandity

of vil cake meal wvery pood adifition
for wanohih or two ntfirse. & lide
ciay L thank vergy good log shemw iy lap
veeasionglly when Lhey are bept e!'ﬁn-
ed. U:lt’_\g‘l’}' essenital poim, in rais-
ing ealves in this way, s to feed each
eall” by ¥self, so that each ome shall
hiave ils regular aress, as some will
drivk a great deal fasienthan others.

To Prevent Smut in Wheat.
 Annuidly, there sre thousands, and
probably milffons of bushels of wheat
uselessly and unnceessarily destroyed
by the presemce of smut.  To prevent
smul we have used, and have seen suc-
cessfully tried artivalarly in spring
whent, brine ¥l lime inghe preparn-
tion of the'Seed * Take a commuoi wash
tub and Gl twoalhnds full with astron
Liing, then put in the wheat, and aﬂ
the impure, defective, and smut-pro-
ducing kernels will rise to the top.
Skim these off and' feed tor the chickene
or throw to the bogs. - The pure wheas
remaining al the boilom, place ina bug
close by, and sprinkle over ita ghl
quantity of lime, suflicienil;y (o make
the kernels all whitened ”:illl fime wheu
dry; stir thoroughly. this and your
chances for a cl-:,. erp of dn-,.:ou
matenally increased; wn fnet, have been
insured i: every cnse wheve we. have
known the experimeni. 10 be Wied.—

Nothing s s0
tend to fall in love w
wri—the reality is wa
.

a% o pre-
prgliy  wo-




